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severe on the present occasion. Peecy's rfiymes are 
sometimes dissonant; and both his thoughts and expres- 
sions quaint and laboured and obscure; which may be 
partly attributed to the fashion of the day in which he 
wrote. On the other hand some of the Sonnets are as 
good and as harmonious as those of his cotemporaries. 
They affect what perhaps was then considered the court 
style, and the tone of high-bred literature. 

No particulars are known of the Author of Coelia. 
A person of both his names was second of the seven 
brothers of Henry Percy, ninth Earl of Northumberland, 
a nobleman who died in 1633, aged 70; and whose 
imprisonment for fifteen years in the Tower on account of 
the Gunpowder Plot, has rendered his story remarkable. 

William Peecy, tUrd son of Henry, eighth Earl 
of Northumberland, is recorded as a man of learning 
and genius, who lived retired at Oxford many years; 
and dying there, was buried in Christ-Church Cathedral 
May 28, 1648, having never married.* 
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Mr. Grarrard speaks of him in the Strafford Papers, 
ii. 168, under the date of 1638, in the following words: 
" He lives obscurely in Oxford, and drinks nothing 
but ale." 

From all these circumstances it is very probable 
that this person was the same who was author of the 
present Sonnets. 

The conjecture that the Poem addressed by Verc^ 
to Parthenophil was intended for Bamaby Barnes (See 
Cens. Lit iii. 374), is further confirmed by the follow- 
ing Poem, unnoticed by Ritson, prefixed to Barnes's 
« Four Books of Offices," 1606. 



" To Master Bamahe Barnes^ this Madrigal upon 
his Book. 

Ir all the world were sought from MiUta to Mom, 
From candid Gaul, to black-brow'd CaUcute; 
No frame more toHous mought have beea made one 
Id every joint, or point like absolute: 
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hrrt, ncc inTideo, illH nte liber ibi* ad ilbun, 
Hd aibi quM donino mia liut in too. 
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SONNET II. 



! happy hour; and yet anhappy hour, 
Vhen first by chance I had my goddess viewed; 
rhen first I tasted of the sweetest sour, 
¥herewith the cap of Cypria is embrewed. 
For gazing firm, withont snspicion, 
Love, coopM behind the charet of her eye. 
Justly to school my bold presumption, 
Against my heart did let an arrow fly: 

* Fair Sir,' quoth be, ' to practise have you nought 
But to be gazing on divinity? 
Before you part, your leer you shall be taught:' 
With that at once he made his arrows hie. 
Imperious God, I did it not to love her, 
Ah! stay thy hand; I did it but to prove her. 
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SONNET IV. 



heaveoly Ccelia! as fair as virtnoas, 
lie only mirror of trae chastity! 
[ave I been 'gainst thy godhead impious, 
liat thus am guerdon'd for my fealty? 
Have I not shed upon thine ivory shrine 
Huge drops of tears, with large eruptions? 
Have I not oflered, evening and at prime. 
My sighs, my psalms of invocations ? 

What be men's sighs, but calls of guilefiilness? 
They shew, dear Love ! troe proof of firmity. 
What be your tears hut mere ungraciousness ? 
Tears only plead for our simplicity 

When all strike mute — she says it is my duty. 
And claims as much as to her Deity. 
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SONNET X. 



win the fort how oft have I assay'd, 
therein the heart of my fair Mistress lies i 
./hat rams, what miaes, what plots have I : 

laid? 
fet still am frighted from mine enterprize. 
First from the leads of that proud citadel 
Do foulder forth two fiery cuKerines. 
Under two red coats keep the lamm bell, 
For fear of close or open venturiogs. 

Before the gates Scorn, Fear, and Modesty, 
Do toss amain their pikes — bat 'bove them all 
Pndicity wields her staff most manfully. 
Guarded with blocks that keep me from the wall. 
Yet if this staff will 'fore me clear the way. 
In spite of all, I'll hear my Dame away. 
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HEN once I saw that no entreats wonld move her, 
All means I sought to be delivered : 
Against white Cnpid, and his goldea mother, 
In high contempt base words I nttered. 

When both, from clouds of her bright firma- 
ment. 
With heavy griefs and strong disdain surmounted. 
Upon my thoughts and me did shoot revengement. 
Whilst in oar highest prides we were amounted. 

Nor be they pleased to give ds all these wounds, 
To make me languish as a dying liver; 
Bat from her orbs they fling her firebronds; 
Thereby to quite consume both heart and liver. 
Pardon, dread powers ! pardon my rash offence, 
By heaven's bright veil, 'twas 'gainst my conscience. 
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iELENT, my dear yet nnkind Ccelis! 
1 At length relent, and ^ve my sorrows end; 
So shall I keep my long-wish'd holyday. 
And set a trophy on a froward friend. 
Nor tribntea, nor imposts, nor other daties 
Demand I will, as lawfiil conqueror; 
Daties, tribates, imposts, onto thy beauties 
Myself will pET, as yielded servitor. 
Then qaick relent, — thyself surrender us: 
' Brave sir ! and why (quoth she) must I relent i' 
' Relent! (cried I) thyself doth conquer na.' 
When eftsoons with my proper instrument,' 
She cut me off — ay me! and answered 
' Yon cannot conquer and be conquered.* 
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SONNET XIX. 




r shall be said — 1 died for Ctelia! 
Then qnick, thon grizly man of Erebns, 
Transport me hence onto Proserpina, 
To be adjudged as wilfiil amorous : 
To be hang np within the liquid air. 
For all the sighs which I in vain have wasted; 
To be through Lethe's waters cleansed fair, 
For those dark cloads which have my looks o'ercasted : 

To be condemn'd to everlasting fire, 
Because at Cnpid^s fire I wilfbl brent me; 
And to be clad for deadly damps in mire, 
Among so many plagues which shall torment me. 
One s<dace I shall find when I am over; 
It will be known — I died a constant lover. 
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I HEN first I heard thy loves to Laya, 

I wish'd the gods to tarn it to good hap: 
Yet since I hear thy blessed flight away, 
I joy thy chance for fear of afterclap. 
Unwily man! why cooldst not keep thee there, 
Bnt must with Parthenoph' thee 'gain entrap i 
I little rae thy well deserved tears. 
The heast once 'scaped will ever shun the trap. 
What tell'fit thoQ me by spells th* hast won thy dear? 
Believe her, friend, no more then Laya past: 
Charra'd love endares but whilst the charm doth last. 



■ Thii prolMbtT wu Bunabe Baroci, wboat Paitbeiiopbil ■nd ParUicaopbCi iiueribed to bit 
irot MiDd, H. wmiMn Percy, Baq. In Itit, i* now laid to be in the Duke of DeirouUrc'i 
MCMion. a»t a^a^t Italic* ef a, mhtA Iht Biihap ^ RoehtHa'i. Tim SoDneti bj BuiM* 
mr In Piere^l 3i ^*rtrtgati»* by Qui. Harvty, dated Jane 1B8S. 
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